158   BETWEEN TEARS AND LAUGHTER
Big Powers, at least behave as if you were not scared! But now we suddenly hear about policing the world, as if the Greenlanders and Samoans and Formosans and Burmese were threatening the world peace, while the big powers don their uniforms, strutting about to club the small powers on their heads with a baton if they do not behave. It would seem that we could well police the big powers for a while and leave the poor Samoans and Bnlinese and Eskimos alone. But, no, we cannot disarm the big powers, because the big powers will not be disarmed, after having so heroically fought and triumphed in this war. Very well, then, let's have wars eternally. The first thing we know the police will start shooting among themselves and scare us poor humble neighbours out of our wits.
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THE SCIENCE OF THE BLOODY EARTH
No, the root of war lies deeper. Mr. Culbertson is the opposite of the power politicians. He is on our side. Those on the other side are legion, and their sores are touchy. Probe gently, for it hurts and it is a case requiring the greatest surgical skill. "He who has an ugly disease shuns the doctor/' says a Chinese proverb. The leprous growths are many and spread in all directions, for power politics is an old, old disease, and we shall not do our job until we have slashed open the patient and cut out the toxin-secreting tumours of Naturalism, Determinism, and Despair.
And while we are approaching the pseudo-scientific ground of geopolitics, which speaks of states as ''organisms/' let us remember that disease is also an organism. Disease fights to survive as much as life itself. It